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ANTICIPATION ! 
A charming picture of Mrs. Hall-Walker’s Gateacre Hope and Gateacre Beauty, taken at the Pomeranian Show last week 


a 


THE TATLER 


A BRIDE OF THE WEEK 


The Hon. Grace Ridley, who is to be married to- 

morrow (Thursday) to Lord Wolmer. Miss Ridley 

is, of course, the sister of that energetic Tarif. 
Reformer, Lord Ridley 


Household Appointments. 
T the present moment there are pro- 
bably. few harder-worked men 

in England than King George. 

From morning to night he 

labours at important 
matters of business 
with an enthusiasm as 
well asa complete 
command of even the 
most’ intricate details 
which is proving a 
surprise even to those 


who knew _ best his 
Majesty's astonishing 


capacity for work. It 
is intensely fortunate, 
lhiowever, and augurs 
well for the future 
that much time and 
unnecessary labour are 
saved in all directions 
by his. Majesty being a 
man ‘who’ completely 
knows his own mind 
and can take a’ very 
determined course 
whien occasion arises. 
One of the principal 
matters of business of 
the last few weeks has 
been the constitution 
of their Majesties’ 
household. Several 
appointments have ! 
already been made 
and more will shortly 
be announced. In the 
meantime it is pro- 
bable that Sir William 
Carington will be the 
keeper of his Majesty’s 
privy purse and Sir 


Arthur Bigge — will 
occupy the “post of 
private ‘secretary, a 


post held with such 
distinction by Lord 
Knollys under the late 
King. Lord Suffield 


will probably be replaced by Lord Annaly, 
while those positions which are necessarily 
political will, of course, remain unchanged. 
In other departments there will be a num- 
ber of reappointments, but in more than 
one direction practically a clean sweep 
will certainly be made. 
The Queen’s Household. ~ 
Oy Mary will have several more 
ladies in waiting in addition to 
those who served her Majesty in that 
capacity whilst she was Princess of Wales 
and who will be offered further tenure 
of their office. Among the first of these 
is Lady Eva Dugdale, a sister of the 
Earl of Warwick and a life-long friend of 
Queen Mary’s, who will in all probability 
fill the important post of woman of the 
bedchamber. Lady Mary Forbes Trefusis, 
a sister of Earl Beauchamp, and the 
Countess of Airlie, who was appointed to 
the Princess of Wales’s household alter 
the sad death of her gallant husband on 
the field of battle during the South African 
War, will still be ladies in waiting, as well 
as the Countess of Shaftesbury and the 
Hon. Mrs. Derek Keppel. Lively specu- 
lation is rile as to which of the younger 
duchesses will be made mistress of the 
robes. The Duchesses of Devonshire and 
Portland are both in the running, but the 
choice is most likely to fall upon the 
former, who besides’ being backed by 


MADAME BERNHARDT AS A SCULPTRESS 


The above beautiful bas-relief was modelled by Madame Sarah Bernhardt, the famous actress, 
and was recently sold for 1,200 francs at a sale of marbles in Paris. 
most enthusiastic modeller, and several things of hers call for special attention in the different 


galleries of Europe 
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The Divine Sarah isa 
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MISS 


INA PELLY 


Daughter of the Rev. Canon Pellv, who so cleverly 

acted the part of Water in ‘‘The Blue Bird,” and 

who is marrying Mr. Christopher Lowther, eldest 
son of the Speaker, shortly 


the enormous wealth and political prestige 
of her husband’s family is a daughter of 
the Marquis and Marchioness of Lans- 


downe and a niece of the outgoing 
mistress of the robes, the Duchess of 


Buccleuch. 
The Season’s Prospects. 
hanks to royal con- 
siderateness the 
latter part of the season 
at least will be saved. 
A great many of the 
functions that could 
not possibly take place 
this month are now 
arranged for July. The 
Army pageant, which 
is taking. place after 
all, is likely to be very 
well attended in spite 
of the fact that the 
half - mourning order 
will obtain until the 
last two days of it. 
Lady Garnock is tak- 
ing the much-sought- 
after part of Queen 
Elizabeth while Lord 
Hardinge is to repre- 
sent the Duke of Wel- 


lington at Badajoz. 
The Horse Show at 


Olympia will also see 
a great gathering of 
society people. Deco- 
rations, competitions, 
and competitors will 
all be the same as 
originally — intended. 
Among many_horse- 
lovers who have 
taken boxes for the 
ten days of the show 
are Lord Lonsdale, 
Lady Rothschild, Lord 
Northcliffe, Lord 
Redesdale, and Lady 
Brocklebank. 
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PERSONALITIES AT EPSOM LAST WEEK 


LADY WOLVERTON 


Talking to Mr. Rochfort Maguire, formerly M.P. 
for West Clare 


The Derby. 
“*T“he Black Derby ” was run in perhaps 

the best kind of weather it was 
possible to have. The temperature was 
warm and there was a cool breeze, not 
too much sunshine, but just enough to 
make things very pleasant indeed; the 
crowds were consequently enormous and 
wonderfully quiet and well-behaved. Had 
it not been for the national mourning it 
would indeéd have been an ideal Derby 
day. All the public stands were crowded 
to excess, and there was not an empty box 
to be seen anywhere. Nearly all the lead- 
ing lights of the racing set were present in 
large numbers, and 
certainly the paddock 
has rarely been more 
crowded. One sadly 
missed the Royal Stan- 
dard flying over the 
club stand ; moreover, 
the stand usually re- 
served. for the conve- 
nience of royalty was, 
of course, empty all 
day; but further along 
in the same balcony 
reserved for ladies con- 
nected with the Jockey 
Club were to be seen 
the Duchess of New- 
castle, Mrs. George 
Cornwallis- West, Lady 
Essex, Lady Wolver- 
ton, Lady de Trafford, 
Mrs. Hall-Walker, and 
Lady Carnarvon, all of 
whom, however, wore 
unrelieved black, 
though many had a 
cluster of white flowers 
in their corsage. 

.2 


The Boxes and 

Members’ Stand. 

“The boxes presented 
a wonderful 

appearance, and 

although — everybody 


MAJOR AND MRS. MCLAUCHLIN 


Having a stroll in the paddock on Derby 
day 


was of course in black yet the scene wasa 
very bright and animated one. In Lord 
Rosebery’s box were Lady Sybil Grant, 
Lord Dalmeny, Mr. Leopold de Rothschild, 
and Mr. James de Rothschild, while among 
others who were entertaining or being 
entertained were Lord and Lady Villiers, 
Mrs. Albert Petre, Mr. and Mrs. Christie 
Miller, and Captain and Mrs. Philpot. As 
for the members’ stand it was literally 
packed with celebrities. The Duke of 
Devonshire was there, and so were the 
Duke of Roxburghe, Lord Cholmondeley, 
Lord Zetland, Lord Kinnoull, Lord Essex, 
Lord Savile, and many others. 


LADIES’ 


FENCING CHAMPIONSHIP 


At the Sword Club, Strand, recently the final of the above championship took place. 
was a win for Miss Johnstone of Bertrand’s School of Arms, with no hits against. 
in above group, reading from left to right, are: Front row—Miss G. Daniel, Miss J. Johnstone 
(winner), Captain Hutton (president), 


Miss Carter, Mrs. 
Hall, the Baroness de Meyer 
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Edwardes; second row—Miss M. H. 


LADY ESSEX (ON LEFT) 


And Mrs. Rochfort Maguire. In the background 
may be seen the Duke of Devonshire 


The Paddock and Race. 


As for the paddock it was so crowded 
5 before the great race of the day that 
it was almost impossible to catch a glimpse 
of any of the various favourites for the 
event. Lord Kitchener was there walking 
about with Lord Derby and Lady Victoria 
Stanley, while among the crush were to be 
noticed the Duchess of Beaufort, Lord 
Grenfell, Lord Castlereagh, who- was-with 
Mr. and Mrs. Waldorf Astor, Lord and 
Lady Penrhyn, and Lord and Lady IIches- 
ter. The appearance of Neil Gow, one of 
the two first favourites of the day, was the 
signal for an enormous rush of pecple 
anxious to see the horse 
upon which so many 
persons had -pinned 
their faith. Lord Rose- 
bery’s horse was, how- 
ever, never in the 
running, and it was 
seen almost from the 
very commencement 
that there was no 
chance * at all of it 
coming in the winner. 


The finish between 
Mr. Fairie’s Lemberg 
and Lord _ Villiers’s 
Greenback was about 
the most _ exciting 
climax which any 
recent Derby has 
seen. It was really a 
magnificent struggle, 


and the ultimate vic- 
tory was a triumph for 
skilful riding. The 
name, Mr. Fairie, of 
course, conceals the 
identity of Mr. Cox, 
an Australian million- 
aire, who bya wonder- 
ful stroke of good for- 
tune suddenly found 
himself possessed of the 
principal shares in the 
Broken Hill mines. Mr. 
Cox is among the most 
popular breeders. 


The result 
The names 


DHE: SCARE Bre 


Patrons: T.M. The King and Queen. 


CHESTER HISTORICAL PAGEANT. 


JULY 18th to 23rd, at 2.45 p.m. 
EIGHT EPISODES DAILY. THREE THOUSAND PERFORMERS. 
BAND OF THE ROYAL MARINES. LARGE CHORUS. 
Master: G. P. Hawtrey, M.A. 
Seats: 21/-, 10/6, 76, 5/-, 3/6, Standing 2/-. From Phillipson and Golder, Chester, and al 
Cook’s Offices. Booklet free from Managers: Messrs. Barina Bros., Pageant House, Chester. 


CANADIAN PACIFIC LINE. 


TEST NEW ‘“‘ EMPRESS" STEAMERS from Liverpool. Luxurious 
Baek: S Travel at Moderate Fares to Canada and the East. WEEKLY 
! SERVICE. (Only four days open sea.) Apply CANADIAN 

CANADA. {| PACIFIC RAILWAY CO., 62-65, Charing Cross, $.W. 67, King 


William St., E.C.; 24, James St., Liverpool; 67, St. Vincent St., Glasgow; 18, St. Augustine’s 
Parade, Bristol ; 41, Victoria St., Belfast ; 33. Quay Jordaens, Antwerp; or local Agents everywhere. 
FAST ROUTE vid CANADA to JAPAN, 

CHINA, AUSTRALIA, and NEW ZEALAND. 


ROY Ac Ne 


TOURISTS, FISHERMEN, 
HUNTERS. 


TO CANADIAN NORTHERN RAIL- 

WAY LINES traverse best Holiday, 

G A N A D A Shooting, Fishing, and Hunting 
‘Territories. Tours planned. 

FOR Through Tickets issued by Canadian 


Northern Steamships, Ltd. 
FASTEST AND MOST LUXURIOUS 


SUMMER HOLIDAYS. STEAMERS. 


Apply Bond Court, Walbrook, London, E.C., or to West End Office, 65, Haymarket, 
London, S.W.: 65, Baldwin Street, Bristol; 141, Corporation Street, Birmingham; Chapel 
Street, Liverpool: 1 bis, rue Scribe, Paris. 


NORWAY by 
WILSON LINE. 


The new Twin-screw ss.*ESKIMO’ 
be despatched 
Saturday at 6.30p.m., reaching 
Christiania 8 a.m. Monday. 


Norway’s Fjord, Mountain, 

Waterfall, Ravine & Forest 

Scenery is unsurpassed by 
any in the World. 


will every 


Boat Train leaves King’s Cross 2 p.m., and runs alongside Steamers at Hull. 


For Fares and full particulars apply THOS. WILSON, SONS & Co., Ltd., HULL; orto 
UNITED SHIPPING Co., Ltd., 108, Fenchurch Street, E.C.; THOS. COOK & SON, 
Ludgate Circus, E.C.; and GELLATLY’S, 51, Pall Mall, S.W. 


MIDLAND GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY OF IRELAND. 


CONNEMARA & ACHILLE 


FOR 


MEAL. & PER AS URE. 


TOURIST FARES HOARE ES 


from under Management of 
PRINCIPAL STATIONS Railway Company 
in at 
ENGLAND, WALES, RECESS (Connemara) 
SCOTLAND, and 
and MALLARANNY-BY-SEA 
IRELAND. (near Achill Sound). 


Programme of Tours free on application to any of Messrs. Cook & Soy’s 
Offices ; IRIsH Tourist Orricr, 65, Haymarket, London; Mr. J. Hoey, 50, Castle 
St., Liverpool; or to SUPERINTENDENT oF Line, M.G.W. Ry., Broadstone, Dublin. 


JOSEPH TATLOW, Manager. 


SS 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHETLAND STEAM 
NAVIGATION COMPANY. 


Regular Sailings by Steam Yacht ‘ST. SUNNIVA” 


and other of the Company’s well found Steamers from Albert Dock, 
Leith, to Caithness and the Orkney and Shetland Islands every Monday, 
Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
to September 30th. 


ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. 


, Comfortable quarters, excellent cuisine, grand rock scenery, and 
good loch and sea_ fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money and 
eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 

Full particulars from Thomas Cook & Son, Ludgate Circus, London; 
Wordie & Co., 75, West Nile Street, Glasgow: W. Merrylees, 1, Tower Place, 
Leith; and Charles Merrylees, Manager, Aberdeen. ‘ 
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Aanager, Mr. GEorGE Epwarpgs 
EVERY EVENING at 8. z 
A Musical Play, 
OUR 


MISS GIBBS, 
Box-office open daily 10 to 10. 


MPIRE. LYDIA KYASHT and ADOLF BOLM in DANCE IDYLLs, 
“HULLO, LONDON!” ‘EAST AND WEST,” 
AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins, 


JAPAN-BRITISH EXHIBITION, 1910. 
JAPAN-BRITISH EXHIBITION, 1910, 


SHEPHERD’S BUSH, W. 


Under the Auspices of the 
IMPERIAL JAPANESE GOVERNMENT. 
Open 11 a.m. to 11 p.m. Admission, One Shilling, 


GREATEST EXHIBITION IN_ HISTORY. 
A TRIUMPHANT SUCCESS. A TRIUMPHANT SUCCESS. 


UXBRIDGE ROAD, MAIN ENTRANCE, 


GAlEtY THEATRE. 


Admission by 


JAPAN AT WORK, JAPAN AT PLAY. JAPAN IN PEACE AND WAR, 
JAPAN AT WORK. JAPAN AT PLAY. JAPAN IN PEACE AND WAR. 
JAPAN IN EVERY PHASE. IMPERIAL JAPANESE MILITARY BAND. 


JAPAN IN EVERY PHASE. MAGNIFICENT BRITISH MILITARY BANDS 
UNIQUE AND UNPRECEDENTED ATTRACTIONS. 


Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, 
GRAND PYROTECHNICAL DISPLAY by Jas. Pain and Son. 


INTERNATIONAL HORSE SHOW, 


JUNE 6-16, OLYMPIA, LONDON. 
(The largest and most interesting Horse Show ever held.) 
3,000 ENTRIES. 
Each performance unique and complete. 
Seats can be booked at the Box Office, Olympia. ‘Phone, 3583 Kensington. 

Thousands of reserved seats from 2s. 6d. 

ALL THE EQUINE CHAMPIONS OF THE WORLD. 

Performances daily at 10 a.m., 2 p.m., and 7 p.m. 
FLORAL DISPLAY. MAGNIFICENT BANDS. UNRIVALLED DECORATIONS 


HORSE SHOW. HORSE SHOW. 
RIDING BY 200 MILITARY OFFICERS OF ALL NATIONS. 
INTERNATIONAL FINALS AND CHAMPIONSHIPS EVERY EVENING. 
ADMISSION FROM 2s. 6d. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 
Centre of beautiful and historic country. Large stables and garage. Moderate terms. 
Telephone 741 Leamington. Telegrams, *‘ Regent.” 


TERE 


"TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First class Family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 


CONTINENTAL HOTELS. 


T. LUC (Switzerland).—Grand Hotel and Pension BELLA TOLA. First-class, renowned 
comfort. This picturesque peak is climbed in 4 hours. GABriEL Pont, Proprietor. 


GS IH A M O N | SAVOY HOTEL.—FIRST CLASS. In the Best and most 


Healthy Situation. Lift. Tennis. 
Prospectus sent on application to TarrrAz-CouttTeT. 


SYKES-JOSEPHINE’S NEW WAIST-LINE CORSET 


?s the IDEAL OF PERFECTION. The contour is graceful, the fashioning elegant, and the 
build on Anatomical Principles. Particulars and Prices on application to— 


280, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


BRUSSELS and its INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION. 


REDUCED RETURN FARES. 
ist Class, 38s. 6d., 2nd Class, 24s. 
Via Harwich-Antwerp every week-day. 
London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. for Antwerp. 
Corripor VestTipuLEeD Train, Dining and Breakfast Cars. 
S.S. AMSTERDAM.” “BRUSSELS,” 'DRESDEN," ‘‘ VIENNA.” 
Season Tickets over Belgian Railways issued. 
BRITISH ROYAL MAIL HARWICH-HOOK OF HOLLAND Route to the Continent 
daily. THROUGH CARRIAGES and Restaurant Cars, 


London (Liverpool Street Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. Corripor VESTIBULED Train, Dining 
and Breakfast Cars. 


TURBINE STEAMERS on the Hook service. WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY—SUB- 
MARINE SIGNALLING on the Great Eastern Railway Steamers. 

Read “* Brussels and its Exhibition,” free. 

Particulars of the Continental Traffic Manager, Liverpool Street.Station, London, E.C. 


GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY (Ireland). 


THE GREAT NORTHERN OF IRELAND IS THE MAIL AND EXPRESS ROUTE 
ENGLAND WITH BELFAST AND THE NORTH OF IRELAND, 
via HOLYHEAD and KINGSTOWN. 


TRAINS ALSO RUN IN CONNECTION WITH THE EXPRESS SERVICES via HOLY- 
HEAD and DUBLIN (NortH Watt), and HOLYHEAD and GREENORE. 


Breakfast and DiningCars are run between Dublin and Belfast, and between Belfast and Greenore. 


MOUNTAIN, LOUGH, RIVER AND SEA. GOLFING, FISHING, COACHING, CYCLING. 


PLACES OF RESORT. 


BUNDORAN Famed Health Resort; within easy reach are Loughs Melvin and Erne 

(on the Atlantic Coast). Sea Bathing. Golf (18-hole Course). Fishing. 

ROSAPENNA. Donegal Highlands; Mountain and Lake Scenery. Golf (18-hole Course). 
Fishing. 

PORTSALON Fishing and Boating. Golf (18-hole Course). 

(Head of Lough Swilly), 

NEWCASTLE. Famed Golfing Resort (18-hole Course). Direct Service by the New 


Route via Ballyroney. 
On Carlingford Lough. Mourne Mountains district. 
Balmy and restorative climate. 


Drives through Sylvan, Historical, and Antiquarian Districts. 
Launch on River Boyne. 


Island Town. Lake Fishing, Boating, &c. 
DONEGAL, GLENTIES, KILLYBEGS, LETTERKENNY, &c. 


HOTELS. ; 
The Company own and manage Hotels at Bundoran, Rostrevor, and Warrenpoint. 


ROSTREVOR and 
WARRENPOINT. 


BOYNE VALLEY, Steam 


ENNISKILLEN. 


The New Line from Strabane to Letterkenny, via Raphoe, has shortened the distance and 
facilitated greatly the access to Portsalon, Rosapenna, Gweedore, and the County Donegal. By 
it the loss of time and expense of driving across Londonderry is avoided. : i 

The Company's Guide to Donegal, entitled Picturesque Donegal, contains full information as 
to the Health resorts of Donegal, and information for Sportsmen, as to Fishing, Golfing, Shootins, 
&c. Copies (price 2s. 6d. each) can be obtained from the Superintendent of the Line, Amiens 
Street Terminus, Dublin; from whom time tables and tourist literature can also be obtaine 
on application. 

The Donegal coast faces the Atlantic Ocean; the air is invigorating, and the temperature 
mild and genial. 


Dublin, 1910, HENRY PLEWS, General Manager. 
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FROLICS AT BELVOIR 


Gymkhana Organised by the Duke and Duchess of Rutland in aid of the District Nursing Association. 


WATCHING THE NEEDLE RACE 


left to right, are: The Duke of Rutland (on the grand stand), Lady Violet Manners, Lady Diana Manners, Lady Marjoric 
Manners, the Duchess of Rutland, and Mrs. Yate 


LADY DIANA MANNERS HAT-TRIMMING COMPETITION LADY VIOLET MANNERS 


Gazes sadly at her brother Lord Granby’s Lord Granby (centre figure) was an igno- Who with her father, mother, and sisters 
attempts at millinery manufacture. With minious ‘also ran” in this amusing com- was one of the judges in this delightful 
her is Mr. Benson petition féte 


THE START OF THE EGG-AND-SPOON RACE—GO! 
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VALUABLE LITTLE ATOMS OF FLUFF 


THE BABY OF THE SHOW 


Miss A. de Pass’s little dog, Waratah Babette, 
ferociously studies the photographer 


The Changes of the New Reign. 
It is only now after the splendid 
obsequies of King Edward have taken 
place and are of the past that we begin 
to realise that a new reign has begun. 
From it we hope great things. We know 
that our new King will strive to keep up 
all the great traditions of his father’s 
reign, but the Court of King George must 
necessarily differ very materially from that 
of his father. .To begin with much of the 
official personnel of the Court must change, 
and as time goes on further 
changes will inevitably take 


place. Then it must~ be 
remembered that _ their 
Majesties have a young 


Jamily, and therefore have 
a rather different régime to 
follow. It-is: also known 
that King George is not by 
nature so cosmopolitan as 
King Edward was, that his 
sympathies and interests are 
more with his own British 
people, which means that 
they are as wide as the 
world; also he has a 
thoroughly English wile, 
who has already shown 
lierself a true champion 
of British interests and 
who, shares his Majesty’s 
deep interest in all that 
concerns our great do- 
minions beyond the seas. 
We may reasonably expect 
that the Court of St. James 
will become more exclu- 
sively British and that the 
distinguished sons and 
daughters of the British Empire will be 
those whom it especially delights to honour. 
it it Ea 
King Manuel and Football. 
©: his first visit to this country King 
Manuel of Portugal was greatly 
fascinated by the game of football, and 


QUITE USED TO 


GIVE ME A PRIZE, PLEASE! 


A beautiful little white pomeranian which was 


much admired 


remarked that he would like to see it 
introduced into Portugal. There can be 
no doubt that the seed has been sown, for 
already boys are kicking about footballs 
—one can hardly say with any truth 
“playing football ’—on the dusty parade 
grounds near Lisbon. This is the first 
step that the youth of most countries 
make before they begin to develop good 
football teams. The youth of the French 
villages did a good deal of desultory 
kicking about of balls before the French 


“ POPPA'S " 


On the extreme left of the picture, which was taken the other day, may be seen 
Mr. Theodore Roosevelt, jun., Colonel Roosevelt's second son, who is shortly going 
to marry Miss Alexander, who is seated in the automobile on his immediate right. 
The other lady in the car in a black dress is Mrs. Roosevelt Longworth, Colonel 


Roosevelt’s daughter 


teams became dangerous opponents to 
our English players. We have not yet 
read of an Italian team gaining high 
distinction, but that is sure to come, for 
the small boys of Italy have got the foot- 
ball fever, which is slowly” but surely 
spreading all over the Continent. 
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STRAIGHT TALKS 


AT THE POMERANIAN SHOW AT THE BOTANICAL GARDENS 


—ME TOO! 


Another picture of one of Mrs. Hall-Walker's 


exhibits 


Women and Racing. 

he nearness of Ascot and Goodwood, 
which are now regular society func- 
tions attended by as many women as men, 
reminds one that not so many years ago 
very few women, and those not belonging 
to the best circles, were ever seen at race 
meetings. Nowadays all that is changed, 
and many of our most exclusive society 
women are not only keen racegoers but 
themselves owners of horses. Nowhere is 
the change more apparent than at New- 
market, where Queen 
Alexandra as Princess of 
Wales set the fashion 
by herself going to the 
“classic heath.” Louise 
Duchess of | Devonshire 
was one of the first society 
women to go in thoroughly 
for racing, though since her 
husband’s death she has not 
been to a single meeting. 
Her daughters, Lady Gos- 
ford and ‘Lady Derby, how- 
ever, are hardly ever “absent 
from any important race. 
Lord Derby is one of the 
stewards of the Jockey 
Club, and he and his wile 
always have large parties 
at Knowsley for the Grand 
National week. Last year 
King George was. their 
cuest. Lady Sefton and 
Lady Ilchester are both 
devotees of “the sport of 
kings.’ Lady Noreen Bass, 
whose husband is also a 
member of the Jockey Club, 
isanother unfailing attender 
and entertainer for the Newmarket races, 
and so are Lady Essex and the Duchess 
of Newcastle, who is a splendid all-round 
sportswoman and drives. a four-in-hand 
with the best. No three women are better 
known than Mrs. Leopold Rothschild, Mrs. 

Arthur Sassoon, and Mrs. Hall-Walker. 
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The POWER PERFECT PUTTING 


Carries the UnKnown Mr. Aylmer into the Fimal of the Amateur 
Golf Championship. 


MR. J. AYLMER DRIVING AT THE TENTH TEE 


‘Mr. Aylmer was born at Cheltenham and was educated at the famous college there, but has played most of his golf at Sidmouth, Devon. He has broken 
course records and has won several tournaments in the west country, but previous to last week at Hoylake has never got beyond the third round of the 
amateur championship, which stage he reached on the Royal Liverpool course four years ago. He is a neatly-built young man of about twenty-six years 
of age, and is little if any taller than Mr. Harold Hilton. He wears a somewhat gorgeous knicker costume, and his clean-shaven face and clean-cut 
features suggest the outdoor man. Putting is the strongest point in his game, his play in this department sometimes touching the truly phenomenal 
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Notebook 


Lemberg’s Derby. 

S one who was a firm believer in 
Neil Gow’s ability to beat Lem- 
berg for the Derby I should like 
to join in the congratulations to 

Mr. “ Fairie,’ Alec Taylor, and Bernard 
Dillon, They won the race with a good 
horse, of that there can be no doubt, and 
after Bayz irdo’s failure 
last year, which was 
the unluckiest thing 
in the racing of 19cq, 
it is certainly remark- 
able that full and 
handsome compensa- 
tion should have been 
forthcoming so soon. 
Moreover, the two are 
half-brothers, and it 
would seem as if the 
one had been specially 
endowed with the 
speed, stamina, and 
ciass with which to 
avenge the defeat of 
the other. Of course, 
Bayardo’s was no fair 
defeat. His trainer had 
been unable to train 
him in the early part 
of that year, and thus 
it was that while he 
was fit to beat all 
comers later in the 
season he was quite 
unable to do himself 
justice in the Derby. 


* t Lemberg, the winner of the Derby, enjoys a long drink after winning the great race 


Lemberg’s Owner. 


M: “Fairie’s”’ proper name is Cox, and 
he is a familiar figure on our lead- 
ing racecourses. He is reputed to have 
made his money in the Broken Hill silver 
mines in Australia. Anyhow he made a 
pretty big pile, and close on twenty years 
ago he took to breeding and racing 
thoroughbreds i in this country asa hobby. 
His first classic winner was named 
Galeottia—she won the One Thousand 
Guineas—and at one time he owned that 
very smart sprinter, Eager. Two years 
ago his star shot high into the firma- 
ment. Bayardo came as a two-year- 
old and won about £13,000 in stakes. 
Then last year he brought the 
winnings to between £30,000 and 
£40,000 and won the St. Leger, while 
Lemberg also added to the stake 
money and Highness won the Derby 
Gold Cup. It has been left, however, 
to Lemberg to realise for him his great 
ambition. 


Luck in Racing. 


ow wonderlully luck runs in big 
streaks in racing! Here is a 
man who had long years of ill luck 
and now finds everything favouring 
him. You may have noticed it your- 
self in your modest betting opera- 
tions how at times you cannot do 
right while at others you can never 
do wrong, Mr. “ Fairie”’ is truly the 
man of the moment in racing, and 
the results of his breeding as typified 
in Bayardo and Lemberg must in 
the future do good to horse- breeding 
generally. I hope we shall long live 
to see tlieir Owner on our racecourses 
smoking his big cigars as com- 
placently and stez adily. as he has done 
for years past. 


Lemberg’s Trainer. 

] am delighted Alec Taylor has at last 
to his credit the achievement of having 

trained a Derby winner. He deserves the 

honour because he was rudely disappointed 

last year and because his record is worthy 

of full reward. He is the most earnest, 


painstaking, and shrewd man in his pro- 


‘““HERE’S HEALTH TO MY BACKERS” 


fession.. Moreover he is quite a rich man, 
for the splendid downs in Wiltshire over 
which he trains his horses—they run to 
6,000 acres—are his own property. I am 
told he isa good and fair landlord, and 
now that he has trained a Derby winner 
he may go even more deeply into the 
pursuits of a country landlord, though 
personally I shall take leave to doubt 
that he will leave the turf for many 
years to come. 


LORD VILLIERS 


The junior steward of the Jockey Club, and Lady Villiers 


at Epsom 
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By 
‘6 Tihe Syce.°® 


Outrageous Bad Luck. 
nd now having given honour where it 
is deservedly due I most sincerely 
suggest that those connected with Neil 
Gow are entitled to realsympathy.. Above 
all must it have been galling to see the 
work of months practically undone by 
that. wretched curb which asserted itself 
after the horse’s wind- 
ing-up gallop on the 
Saturday previous to 
the big race. I can 
fairly well imagine 
Percy Peck’s feelings 
because I know what 
my own were as a 
believer in the horse 
though my _ interests 
beyond that very 
genuine one were nil. 
To him it must have 
been rather heart- 
breaking, though I do 
not doubt that being 
a successful man he 
has long trained him- 
self to resist heart- 
breaking experiences 
in acing. True the 
horse did not show 
signs of lameness in 
consequence of the 
curb, but the trouble 
was there all the same, 
and it prevented him 
contesting the Derby 
on his real merits. 
It was a piece of the 
most outrageous bad 
luck for the horse’s 
backers, and indeed for all concerned. 
‘THE SYCE.”’ 


st ste 


The Royal Stables at Newmarket. 
‘The lease of King George’s horses, 

graciously granted to Lord Derby, 
has been one of the most popular items 
of news in the racing world for a long 
time. There was a rumour soon alter the 
late King’s death to the effect that in all 
probability the royal’ stables at New- 
market would be given up as the 
new King’s interest in racing has 
never been very great, and, of course, 
the breeding and training of race- 
horses is a very expensive affair. 
Happily, however, all that has now 
been set at rest, and before very long 
we shall again have the pleasure of 
welcoming—let us hope—as many 
roval winners in the future as in 
the past. 

a * te 
Alas Poor Tozer ! 
ozer, one of the competitors for 

the Ranmore Plate at Epsom, 
fell just before the distance was 
reached, and having broken a fetlock 
was destroyed. He was a six-year- 


old gelding by Amphior 
Bar, but although a frequent. per- 
former had only won three small 


races in the course of his career. 
ae * a 
The Owner of the Second Horse. 
wex Villiers, whose picture appears 
on this page, had bad_ luck 
in losing the Derby by such a narrow 
margin, but he is young and should 
gratify his ambition ere long. He 
was educated at Eton and married 
the only daughter of Lord Kilmorey. 
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THE FASTEST DERBY ON RECORD. 


THE FINISH—NEIL GOW, WHERE ART THOU? 


The race for the Derby was a most exciting struggle notwithstanding that the popular favourite, Neil Gow, Lord Rosebery’s colt, was never in the running. 
The race was run in the record time of 2 min. 35! sec. Despite this fact and that the crowds were perhaps larger than ever, there seemed to lie a 
shadow over the whole scene; no one could help remembering the unparalleled scene of last year when King Edward led in Minoru 


PERSONALITIES IN THE PADDOCK 
LORD AND LADY PENRHYN OUR GREAT WAR LORD AN INTERESTING GROUP 


Who were interested spectators of the Lord Kitchener and Lord Derby, in whose name the King’s horses From right to left: Mr. Guy Neville, Mr. 
great race are running J. W. Larnach, and Lord Henry Neville 
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Shepher: 


The New Exhibition. 


F you can imagine the Burlington 
Arcade with each shop divided by a 
Lyons’s tea shop you will have a very 
good idea of what the present 
Japanese Exhibition at Shepherd’s Bush is 
really like. Of course, there are other 
things such as flip-flaps, scenic railways, 
glass-blowing, and the stadium, but like 
so many other things under the sun most 
of them have already* been seen before, 
some several times over. It is the stalls 
and the tea shops which really count. 
They spring up in all directions and at the 
most unforeseen moments. For example, 
should vou see a magnificent white building, 
all elaborate moulding and wonderful 
design, you will probably think to your- 
self that it is a palace ‘ 
devoted to the fine arts or 
perhaps to the world’s pro- 
gress. | Not a bit of it. 
When you arrive there you 
will find that the only ex- 
hibits to be found are tea, 
coffee, ichocolates, and 
assortell pastries, all of 
which you will be asked 
to pay for by a smiling 
waitress though gratuities 
are apparently tabooed. 

| % te 
The Ainu Village. 
[2 the Ainu village, the 

evening I visited it, 
there happened to be far 
more yisitors than Ainus. 
To be; exact, the natives 
numbeted three in all—a 
mother, | a father (pre- 
sumedly)| and a crying 
child. ! The; mother was 
drawing watér from a tap, 
and the “‘frocess was 
watched with @@at interest 
by everyone whdthad paid 
sixpence to be admitted. 
It was not a_ very “iflu- 
minating’ performance <be- 
cause—well, seriously, are 
there ever two ways olf 
turning - on an_ ordinary 
tap? Everywhere elseé’ the 
village was deserted, silent, 
and somewhat depressing. 
We were informed on the 
programme that this 
ancient race of hairy 
people is almost extinct. 
We can quite believe it 
judging from the deserted 
appearance of their home 
at Shepherd’s Bush.- Per- 
haps the evening I was 
there it was the Ainus’ 
night off, or perhaps like some insects 
they only appear when the sun ‘shines. 
At any rate, we were all quite thankful to 
see even a solitary woman drawing water 
from a tap and her child, and we cer- 
tainly could not have performed that feat 
any better than she did; no, not with all 
our much-vaunted civilisation. 

& 3 A % 

The Wrestling. 
Another exhibition which seemed to 

create more than ordinary interest 
was the Japanese Wrestling Palace. This 
palace “is about the size of the Albert 
Hall and contains enough chairs ‘to ac- 
commodate pretty nearly the whole of 
Shepherd’s Bush. The evening of my 
visit there were pethaps three dozen 
people present, but what they lacked -in 


’s B 


numbers they certainly made’ up for in 
patience. I arrived at the palace punctu- 
ally at nine o’clock, the time when the 
performance was advertised to take place 
—by the by, most of the entertainments 
begin at nine o’clock, so that to see them 
all will necessitate several visits. In the 
hall were two Japanese gentlemen, one 
in national costume the other in a 
costume which practically is common to 
all humanity, and three girls—evidently 
the rising De |’Enclos of Shepherd’s Bush. 
Their flirtation seemed mostly to be per- 
formed by spasms-0f fearful laughter and 
sundry pokes in the ribs. The gentlemen, 
however, were gallant enough to present 
their fair ones with branches of imitation 
cherry blossom in pink paper, which, by 


MISS EVIE GREENE 


The famous actress who was recéntly married to Lieutenant Arbuthnot, R.N. 


the way, the girls persisted in smelling as 
a sort of subtle compliment to Japanese 
ingenuity I suppose. 
When it Began. 
Apatt from these I was. the only other 
member of the audience in the vast 
hall, and I began to fear that the wrestling 
would have to be given for my special 
benefit alone when in trooped a family 
of black-robed figures who spent the rest 
of the time in giggling between them- 
selves and persistently changing their 
seats. Alter them came others and then 
others, until the front seats all round the 
arena were almost full, and then we all 
sat and sat and sat. You know how an 
English audience: dressed ‘in black and 
rather subdued will sit. We might all 
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have been there yet, and without protest, 
had not our attention been diverted from 
the unpunctuality by sundry semi-naked 
yellow figures flying about from one end 
of the hall to the other seemingly endea- 
vouring to take a certain amount of 
specific exercise, and outside there was the 
drum booming and the attendants shout- 
ing for all they were worth that the per- 
formance was just about to begin. At 
last, however, something happened, and a 
gentleman in a smoking jacket got upon 
the raised stage to inform us that Japa- 
nese wrestling is like no other wrestling 
in the world, and certainly it is not. To 
begin with we were informed that a vic- 
tory is gained only when one of the 
combatants has thrown the other right 
out of the arena in among 
the audience. It was at 
that moment that the black- 
robed family made their 
last and final move, and 
who was sitting also in 
“the front row of. the stalls 
quaked “in my shoes to 
think of one ol these long- 
haired, greasy - looking 
warriors tumbling into my 
arms with more force than 
politeness. 

Force and Ferocity. 
ertainly, while it lasts, 
Japanese wrestling is 
the most exciting alfair in 
the world. Unfortunately 
there is such a lot of wash- 
ing, spitting, and salt-spil- 
ling to be gone through 
before it begins. that it 
seems at times as if it was 
never going to get on to 
the wrestling at all. The 
energy of these fighters is 
>. extraordinary. While it 
‘lasts it seems as if either 
of the combatants could do 
anything he liked. The 
salt-spilling we were told 
was done so as to prove 
that neither of the wrestlers 
bore éach other ill will. 
Certainly it was’more than 
necessary. For myself | 
should have hated the man 
who smacked my face, tore 
at my skin, and eventually 
tumbled me ignominiously 
into the audience below 
with a hatred which only 
knives, and they well 
sharpened, would have 

eventually satisfied. 

* tt 


Rita Martin 


at 

The Eternal Tea Shop. 
(Outside the Wrestling Palace is a 

, , Japanese garden, which certainly is 
the' prettiest thing of the whole exhibition 
—at least, of the novelties. For a few 
moments it gives one the delicious sensa- 
tion ,of being really in Lotusland. At 
night, when the illusion is, of course, the 
greater, it is well worth a visit to Shep- 
herd’s Bush. But there are sundry other 
things to see or avoid such as toffee 
stalls, cigarette kiosks, sixpenny-halfpenny 
bazaars, roundabouts, and shooting gal- 
But the principal feature of the 
exhibition is still the wonderfully beau- 
tiful effect of the Eastern palaces by night. 
Unfortunately at present the exhibition 
itself has rather a desolate sense of extreme 
eniptiness, but that will pass.» 
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A “TO-MORROW ” WHICH REALLY CAME 
A Dramatic Homily at the Garrick Theatre. 


eon 


““| was born cheerful; you can stand things better when you’re born cheerful” 
MISS GERTRUDE ELLIOTT AS “GLAD” IN “THE DAWN: OF A TO-MORROW ” 


Glad is the young slum girl who eventually, by her cheerful personality and sunny philosophy, wins over the millionaire invalid, Sir Oliver Holt, to health 

and happiness even when the greatest doctors had pronounced his case as hopeless. ‘‘The Dawn of a To-Morrow"’ is one of those theatrical sermons 

which a large class of English and American playgoers so dearly love. It is the sort of piece that makes the world ‘‘better, healthier, and brighter.” But 
* it is not for those to whom Ibsen, Bernard Shaw, and Granville Barker make an appeal 
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NCLE MINE,—I am still quite 
dizzy and out of breath. We 
spent all last evening in Luna 
Park, and although I have “slept 

on it” I haven’t yet “ got over it.’ Luna 
Park is really rather terrible; it’s a cross 
between a country fair and [arl’s Court 
sixpenny side shows. However, if you are 
boisterous-minded enough to enjoy switch- 
back railways, water chutes, break-your- 
necks, and turning-tables you can have 
quite a good time there. The grounds 
are just within the fortifications of Paris 
at the Porte Maillot, and every evening 
the “ Metro” brings a continual stream of 
gay little bourgeois midinettes, clerks, etc., 
who after having paid their one-franc 
entrance amuse, themselves 
all the evening by, watching 
wealthier mortals.who can 
afford repeated trips on the 
diabolical inventions that 
send you spinning through 
the air and water. 


4 co cc 


Or Friday the “little” 

people stay at home, 
for the entrance to the land 
of bumps costs five whole 
francs—a ‘“‘thune”’ is the 
slang expression—and only 
very “daring people can pay 
all that, uncle dear. As a 
matter of fact, on Friday 
night it is really rather 
amusing there, crowds of 
pretty demi-mondaines and 
mondaines (1 apologise for 
having mentioned the 
“demis” first) drag their 
husbands and “ cousins.” in 
their wake as they reso- 


lutely tackle the side 
shows. The ‘mysterious 
cavern,’ where you are in 


pitch darkness all the time, 
is rather awful; as you 
wind in and out tortuous 
passages you are at the 
mercy of the man who 
has been there before, for 
there is always someone in 
the party who knows the 
twists and turns of the 
place and just exactly 
when the underground 
draught will blow. your 
skirts about and your hats 
off. He is also familiar 
with the corner where the 
floor gives way beneath 
your feet ans you are 
projected helplessly into 
the open arms of the Ex- 
perienced Person who 
doesn’t object and enjoys 
your confusion. Of course, 
I assume that you are con- 
fused, mais on ne sait jamais. Anyway, on 
Friday nights there are smart frocks 
galore and quite lots of nice boys, so 
nice indeed—to look at, at any rate— 
that I believe some of them must be 
English, 


“Teddy Hoffman was at the head of a 

very gay party, but then his gaiety 
was easily explained. He had taken an 
“ afternoon aft’’ from the worries of rubber, 
and with a whole crowd of rubber friends 
started off to havea good time. Half-way 
there they met a man going to a funeral, 
and so they all went with him. Naturally, 
you can imagine how “happy” they were 


pas avec l’Amour,” 


at Luna Park when the clock struck 
Cinderella’s hour; they finished up at 
the shooting-range, where Sonny put a 
few slugs through papa’s top hat, and 
then Teddy Hoffman and Mebs had to 
separate them because papa grew angry at 
the ruin of his couvre-chef and tried to slay 
Sonny with the butt end of his Winchester. 
Foiled in this attempt papa lay low, but 
later on at the Café Americain he got his 
own back by anointing Sonny with the 
contents of a mustard pot — which was a 
very crazy vengeance of course, only what 
can you expect from people who dabble 
in rubber (and mustard)? All this year’s 
rubber people will end in a lunatic asylum 
without doubt. 


A BEAUTIFUL PRIMA DONNA 


Mile. Chenal, famous as the most beautiful woman on the French operatic stage, 
who has just created the principal réle of Camille in Pierné’s opera, 
Mile. Chenal is a great favourite at Monte 
Carlo, where last season she sang with Chaliapine in ‘‘ Méphistophele”’ 


at the Opéra Comique. 


his makes me think of two very worthy 
candidates for admittance to an 
asylum—Max and Alex Fischer—the two 
brothers who hatch out such poor novels 
and who have just fought an absurd duel 
with Jean Sala, the portraitist; indeed, 
the whole affair was merely a clever form 
of advertisement. ‘These Siamese brothers 
are adepts in the art of attracting atten- 
tion. Because Sala was angry at the bad 
place given to his portrait of the brothers 
at a certain exhibition he proceeded to 
ruin the picture where it hung, riddling it 
with a few revolver shots. The. brothers 
were very angry and sent.-their seconds to 
the quick-tempered artist. The conditions 
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Priscilla im Paris. 


of the duel were as follows: Pistols for 
three, and coffin for——(?) Sala was to 
fire against the two brothers at once and 
the Fischers were to return fire simul- 
taneously but holding their pistols in their 
left hands. Needless to say, uncle, that all 
the shots were exchanged without result, 
and the three men are so delighted with 
the notice they have attracted that they 
intend to start the whole business over 
again as soon as possible. Do you re- 
member the “twins” in Flovodorva, uncle ? 
Well, the Fischers look like that. 


es Renard is dead; he was a great 
writer. Only a great man could dare 


to be as simple as he was. His “ Poil de 
Carotte” is a masterpiece. 
I've cried and cried over 
it; haven’t you sympa- 
thised with him, uncle? 
Poor little Poil de Carotte ; 
he was a dirty, grimy, won- 
derlully precocious little 
poet. I don’t know if the 
book has been translated 
into English, but 1 believe 
that Gertrude Elliott created 
the [nglish version of 
Carrots in an adaptation 
of the play produced in 
Trance and played by 
Suzanne Després, who is 
one of our greatest actresses 
and wile of Lugne PGe, the 
sillier actor- -manager. 
went to the vrépétition 
générale of Gabriel 
Pierné’s new opera, On ne 
Badine pas avec l’Amour. 
The book is taken, of 
course, from Alfred de Mus- 
set’s play. What can I say 
about Pierné’s opera, dear ? 
I know nothing about music 
and so if I tell you what 
I like and dislike I shall 
only mislead you. Mlle. 
Chenal was wonderful, and 
| can appreciate a won- 
derful woman even if she 
is a great operatic singer 
and I don’t understand all 
the cleverness of her art. 
Chenal is very young, very 
pretty, and has a beautilul 
voice, so can you wonder 
when I tell you that every- 
one adores her, from the 
fireman on duty to the little 
Xing who passed through 
Paris a few months ago on 
his way to search fora royal 
fiancée. Cienalis very cold 
to firemen and princes, how- 
ever. She is wedded to her 
art. 
Vera Sergines has made her appearance 
this season at the Thédtre Réjane ; 
the new play isa small affair by Antoine 
Bibesco, about which the least said soonest 
mended. Sergines is a great favourite in 
Paris.. I believe that there is no one on 
the French stage who could have made a 
success of Jacques Alvan except Sergines ; 
she, too, is a beautiful woman, uncle, very 
grave and cold; at least, so you imagine 
when first you see her, but olf the stage she 
is charming—with marvellous eyes, and elle 
a laiy dune enfant buttue, une toute petite 
gosse;,she is delightful, dear, and you 
really must make her acquaintance when 
you come over to—Your own PRrisciLia. 
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THE BEST-DRESSED WOMAN IN THE BEST-DRESSED CITY 
IN EUROPE. 


Reutlinger 


MLLE. CECILE SOREL 


This celebrated lady and clever actress of the Comédie Frangaise, besides being considered the finest dresser in Paris, is also keenly interested in 
current politics. In her beautiful hotel in Paris most of the leading lights of literature, music, and politics are to be found 
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RICHARD 
KING. 


Dreams, 
ss WEET pliability of man’s spirit, that 
can at once surrender itself to 
illusions which cheat expectation 
and sorrow of their weary mo- 
ments. Long, long since had ye number’d 
out my days, had I not trod so great a part 
of them upon this enchanted ground. 
When the way is too rough for my feet or 
too steep for my strength I get off it to 
some smooth velvet path which Faricy 
has scatter’d over with rosebuds of 
delights; and having taken a few 
turns in it come back strengthen’d 
and relresh’d.” In my opinion this 
exquisite paragraph would have 
placed Sterne for ever among the 
immortals. For what indeed would 
life be without our intimate dreams, 
and are not its greatest pleasures to 
be found scattered among its greatest 
illusions ? 
The Real and the Unreal. 
et I believe that there are many, 
many people who, save for those 
visions of which sleep is made, go 
through the whole of their lives with- 
out ever indulging in one of those 
illusive “ rose-coloured fancies ” which 
make even the dullest, dreariest day 
a thing almost of joy for ever. These 
people | pity most sincerely. It must 
be truly aw'ul to be for ever living in 
the real. Reality is so often ugly, so 
often depressing, almost invariably 
cold, and quite invariably practicil. 
Were it not for these maybe fond and 
foolish day dreams o! ours many of us would 
assuredly go mad. The world for the sensi- 
tive is well-nigh a place of torture, or, as 
Oscar Wilde expressed it, “ A mauvais quart 
a@heure with a few exquisite moments.” 
There are too many hard-headed, practical,.. 
none-of-your-silly-rot-sort-of-persons alive.” 
It is the wisest among us who invariably 
shun them, though they are, to be feared. 
& ie ie 


A Man and his Dreams. 


nd if we could know a person’s dreams 

we should understand assuredly that 
person’s soul, for 
though it may 
sound paradoxical 
these dreams of 
ours are perhaps 
the only realities 
of our lives. For 
love, friendship, 
honour, religion, 
and virtue‘are 
among life’s illu- 
sions ; and labour, 
cruelty, vice, afflic- 
tion, poverty, and 
despair are those 
things which man 
counts as_ real. 
Like the morning 
paper, they are in- 
variably waiting 
lor us the moment 
we descend the 
dreary round and 
common task to 
begin. In youth we 
are still dreaming ; 
that is why men 
and women will 
tell you that it is 


- . A striking cartoo 
the happiest time ia p 


WITH SILENT Fk 


of our lives. -In age we sometimes, if we 
are wise, begin to dream our dreams all 
over again. Tor who among us does not 
long within his heart of hearts to believe 
that even death may simply prove the final 
waking-up to find these splendid visions 
have come true? 
Ah, Love! could you and I with Fate conspire 
To grasp this sorry Scheme of Things entire, 
Would we not shatter it to bits—and then 
Re-mould it nearer to the Heart’s Desire ? 


At least it is better to think so—far better. 
People should dream as much as they can 
and seize all the delirious moments of life 


A BIRD PUZZLE 


“It isn’t the size that surprises me so much, it’s how the 


darned egg was ever laid there!’"—From “Judge” 


to live them to their full. For no matter 
what the future may hold in despair and 
terror and darkness, the past is the one 
thing which we can all ol us hug to our- 
selves, happy in the knowledge that at 
least nothing either in heaven or earth can 
ever take it away from us. 


te cr t 


A Book of Dreams. 
he dreams of a man usually are also 
by far the most interesting thing 
about him, for few of us really care 
about hearing even our dearest friend’s 


MIDDLE-AGE—THE MAN WHO BEARS THE YOKE 


relative to the immense burden which is thrown on the middle-aged working man, 
supplying pensions for the old and education for the young 
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opinion of the Government or the Poor 
Law or the morals of Patagonia. But 
who among us does not like to learn about 
their loves, their !riendships, their prin- 
ciples, and their beliefs? This is perhaps 
the reason why a volume of beautifully- 
expressed pensées will always command a 
respectful hearing. It is perhaps the 
reason too why I read Mr. Coulson Kerna- 
han’s new book: “ Dreams: Dead Earnest 
and Hait Jest” (Jarrold), with the greatest 
pleasure and delight. Mr. Kernahan 
is an accomplished writer whose versa- 
tility is quite extraordinary. Asadreamer 
he has many very pretty thoughts 
which he knows how to express deli- 
cately and well, but he is an artificial 
dreamer, and there is more than a 
touch olf literary affectation in most 
of these sentimental fancies. Indeed, 
the title itself more than half 
suggests it. Take, lor example, the 
opening paragraph of the chapter 
headed “A Bubble Fancy”: ‘‘ Man 
made the soap and moulded the pipe 
to which I saw a baby girl therealter 
set her lips. But God globed the 
magic bubble, and with a rainbow 
for His palette painted the sides in 
opal, purple, and gold, walting it 
afloat in space—a miracle, a fleeting 
fairy world in miniature, wonderful 
in its way as the western evening 
star, and warmed into being by the 
breath of a child.” Which poetical 
fancy might equally as weli apply to 
soapsuds, though there is nothing 
particularly inspiring about an ordi- 
nary washing day. 


ie ae 


Pretty and Affected. 
ndeed, throughout the book there is 
rather a straining after effect. And 
this gives one the idea that the author 
has striven merely to write affectedly 
instead of eflectively. It is only in beau- 
tiful naturalness that the real longings 
of a man’s soul can fully be revealed. 
There is a note of great charm, however, 
throughout all the chapter devoted to 
humour and religion: “Perhaps it is 
because Old Death is already smiling— 
albeit a trifle grimly—at our blunders 
in seeing him only as a skeleton, as well 
as at the sad 
‘comedies’ and 
laughable ‘ trage- 
dies’ of human 
life, that we speak 
of the ‘grin’ on 
the face of a skull. 
Perhaps it is be- 
cause we are horny 
of eye and devoid 
of humour that we 
see only the naked 
bones, the bare 
facts, the grinning 
skull and skeleton, 
of our earthly 
existence; and 
that when our eyes 
are open and alive 
with the light of 
true and gracious 
humour we shall 
see symmetry, 


beauty, gladness, 
and sunshine 
where once we 
saw only chaos, 
ugliness, misery, 
and black 
night.” 


(Continued on p. 258) 
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A BEAUTIFUL DESCENDANT OF A GREAT STATESMAN. 


LADY DOROTHY WALPOLE 


The only child of Lord Orford, who is now just twenty-one years of age. Like so many of the present generation of our aristocracy she is half American 

as her mother, Lady Orford, was a Miss Louise Corbin of New York. The Walpoles are, of course. descendants of the famous Sir Robert Walpole who 

was Prime Minister in the early part of the eighteenth century, and Lord Orford, who is not a great frequenter of London, lives at his charming seat at 
Wolterton Park, Norwich 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


A Word in Season. 
[he chapter on national defence, ad- 
dressed chiefly to Nonconformists, 
contains much if not original thought, 
at least thought which is well and point- 
edly expressed : “Next to the fear of God 
there is nothing whichis so imperative and 
necessary should be instilled into a lad’s 
mind as that he should love his country and 
honour his king. Even if he be not 
naturally a religious and godfearing boy, 
by teaching him this you are training him 
on lines which will at least make him 
receptive to the 
influences of re- 
ligion. Love 
aTows by love. 
Reverence comes 
of reverence, and 
by bringing these 
cardinal points 
home to him, by 
starting him in 
life with at least 
something and 
someone outside 
himself and out- 
side his immediate 
interests to love 
and to honour, 
you are in these 
days, when so 
many o! us love 
only ourselves and 
honour no one, 
going farther to 
make a man, a 
Christian, and 
gentleman of him 
than you can in 
any other way ol 
which I know.” 


A Book to Read. 


ut there is 
much in these 

“ Dreams”’ of Mr. 
Kernahan’s which 
is not only 
charming but in- 
teresting and in- 
structive as well. 
They are written 


somewhat affect- 
edly as I said 
before, but they 


are apparently 
genuine efforts of 
feeling, while at 
any rate they seek 
to express many 
of the highest 
dreams and fan- 
cies of thoughtful 
and poetical men. 


have such message and meaning for us 
all.” 

The secret of the flowers God never 
lets us make our own.” 

“Humour is a twinkle—sometimes a 
tear—in the eye of common sense.” 

“True humour is infinitely tolerant, 
infinitely tender, infinitely pitiful. Your 


humorist is humorous by nature but not 

by ill nature.” 
“ Patriotism 

national scale.” 
“Tt is sin—not pain, not sorrow, not 


is Christianity on a 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SINGER 


REAPPEARANCE OF THE AUSTRALIAN NIGHTINGALE 
Who, after two years spent in her native land, has returned to this country with her voice restored to 


perfection. It is full of amusing tales 
concerning bridge-players in general and 
bridge bores of both sexes. Of women it 
says: “For them there are seldom two 
sides to any question. A Jady will part 
from her husband in Piccadilly, take the 
tube to Oxford Circus, and walk down 
thinking what an old stupid he must be to 
tell her that Peter Robinson’s is on the 
right side of Regent Street. Ladies are 
generally ‘absolutely certain’ they are 
right, not realising that nothing is sure 
save the ace of trumps, death, and quarter 
day.” At mixed 
bridge ladies are 
invariably rude: 
* At one of those 
mixed semi- 
public tourna- 
ments got up in 
aid of somering 
or other a lady 
offended against 
the canons of the 
game by indirectly 
giving — informa- 
tion. Rightly 
enough an oppo- 
nent took her to 
task for it but in 
rather an unneces- 
sarily brusque 
manner. ‘ There 
is no rule about 
it, he told her, 
‘but it is an 
offence against 


etiquette.’ “+ Sir,’ 
said the lady, 
drawing herself 


up, ‘I decline to 
be taught eti- 
quette by a man 
who wears his 
scoring pencil 
behind his ear.’”’ 
There is also 
another tale of a 
lady bridge-player 
who had a _ very 
pronounced Cock- 
ney accent and 
who volunteered 
the information 
that she held 
“four knyves” 
in her hand. 
Straight as a 
dart came _ the 
cruel reply from 
her female oppo- 
nent, ‘‘ How dan- 
gerous!”’ Of the 
absorbing attrac- 
tion of bridge is 
the following 


The book is dedi- well-nigh its pristine freshness and beauty. Certainly no singer possesses quite the lovely purity of tone amusing story : 
cated ‘“‘In honour, as Madame Melba. As an actress she may not be great, but as a singer she has few if any real rivals. “A gentleman 
affectio n, and Her rentrée at Covent Garden last week as Mimi in ‘‘La Boheme” was the signal for yet another triumph entered a room 
vratitude to the and walked up to 


memory of Algernon Charles Swinburne, 
whose ‘delight in flowers, especially wild 
flowers, will be remembered by all who 
knew and loved him.” Many people will 
find in Mr. Kernahan’s book much to charm 
and delight them, while lovers of a beau- 
tiful—if artificial—prose will welcome it 
cordially. 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Dreams: Dead Earnest 
and Half Jest.” 


lowers are love songs—written out 
instead of being sung or spoken— 

of God’s green world.” 
“Tt is because love is the culminating 
point in the life of mortals that flowers 


death—that is answerable for all unhappi- 
ness, all unrest.” 
A Book of Humour and Common Sense. 
nd coming from the divine—well, if not 
to the ridiculous at least to bridge 
—* The Confessions of a Bridge-player”’ 
(Harrison), by ‘‘ Quilon,” is just the sort of 
book which those who love the game 
and those who hate it will all be able to 
pass a most delightful and amusing hallf- 
hour with. This little paper-covered 
volume is not in any way a guide book to 
the serious game. Indeed, it ‘tidicules most 
of those head- splitting theories which give 
such holy horrors to the aspirant for bridge 
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a lady who was deeply engrossed in cor- 
recting her score. ‘How d’ye do, Mrs. 
So-and-so?’ he exclaimed. ‘I have just 
met your children with the nurse; by the 
way, how many have you got! 2? The lady 
looked up and replied, ‘ Sixteen above and 
twenty-four below.’”’ It is all very light, 
very amusing, and quite the thing for the 
blues. 
Interesting New Books. 

LEMURNE AND HIS Commanp. By 

Irving A. Buck. (Neale.) 

Rear - ADMIRALS SCHLEY, SAMPSON, 
AND Cervera. By Captain James Parker. 
(Neale.) 
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THE DIRECT ROUTE. By George Belcher. 
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She: Shall | have your lunch brought up to you here, dear ? 


He (feebly): No, love; have it thrown straight overboard. It will save time—and trouble 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN SOCIETY 
No. CIX.—The Countess of Dunmore. 


Our Open Letter. 


Y LADY,—We live in a prosaic 
age and a grain of romance acts 
like a pick-me-up, and your 
life strikes one as like that of a 

heroine in a three-volume story in the 
good old days of sentiment and uncensored 
libraries. Not that your history would 
come under the ban of these latter, for 
you wear the white flower with much grace 
and are quite an ideal young mother and 
matron. First I will tell the tale of your 
marriage, which must be reckoned among 
our few society romances. 

Well, you were once Miss Lucinda 
Kemble, and this first name is in itself 
enough to take one back to the senti- 
mental sixties. However, you are young 
and charming and date from the more 
recent eighties. Your father is 
Mr. Horace Kemble of the Isle 
of Skye in Scotland, and you 
are related to several members 
of the Scotch baronetage. Your 
brother, by the way, recently 
married Miss Nina Abercromby, 
a daughter of Lady Northbrook 
by her first marriage and a sister 
of Sir George Abercromby. The 
way the families of these Scotch 
baronets intermarry is quite too 
amusing. You lived on an 
island but grew up into a young 
girl of exquisite beauty. Then 
as’ chance would have it the 
fairy prince came on the scene 
in the person of Lord Fincastle, 
only son of the late Lord 
Dunmore and heir to a Scotch 
earldom and to the Isle of 
Harris in Scotland. He was 
then in the twenties, dark, 
slender, and handsome exceed- 
ingly. Of course it was an 
affair of love at first sight, and 
you were soon engaged to be 
married. But youth was ex- 
treme and money~ scarce, and 
added to that he went to the 
wars with his regiment, the 
16th Lancers. So your engage- 
ment lasted for eight years, and 
you were both’ quite faithful 
and proved the truth of the old 
proverb which tells us that 
“Absence makes the heart 
grow fonder.” 

During this long while the 
islanders watched your love 
affair with deep interest, for 
needless to say you were well 
known to ‘the natives of Skye, 
and had* become extremely 
popular, Time went on, and 
no doubt you suffered much 
anxiety when you read of fierce 
fighting in Egypt, Afghanistan, 
and South Africa. However, at last your 
héro returned covered with honour and 
glory, of which more anon, and at last 
in 1904 you were married and became the 
happy wife of the then Lord Fincastle. 
And the faithful islanders gave as their 
marriage gift a silver tripod bearing the 
inscription in Gaelic, “ We wish ood luck 
to you and no bad luck to you,’ "and they 
celebrated the event with many primitive 
rejoicings. 

Since those days your time has been 
divided between vour Scotch home, Rodel, 
on the Isle of Harris, and a more prosaic 
abode in* Lancaster Gate, London. You 
are as pretty as ever, but home life appears 
to take up your time and thoughts, for 
you never appear at dances or the opera 


or at race meetings, and one never sees 
your name at any of the royal country- 
house parties. Your husband succeeded 
to the family honours in 1907. You have 
two small children—Lady Marjorie Hilda, 
who is now five years old, and the little 
Lord Fincastle of to-day, who like his 
father before him is a godson of the late 
King, and who, besides the name of 
Edward, bears the Biblical one of David. 
_In most of these letters husbands take 
a back seat, but really there is more to be 
written on Lord Dunmore than on your 
charming ladyship. As | said before he 
is extremely good-looking and a keen 
soldier, and also he must be reckoned 
first-rate sportsman as he rides, shoots, 


fishes, and deer-stalks with the best of his 


“ PLEASE HELP THE BLIND” 


A prophetic drawing by an American artist depicting the probable 


successor of the blind man’s dog—Fyom ‘‘ Puck” 


friends and neighbours. And another 
salient point in his character is that he is 
intensely Scotch, can speak and write 
Gaelic, and seems simply devoted to his 
island home in the north of Scotland. He 
is called “Fin” by his intimates and has 
been tersely described as possessiny “ good 
looks, good manners, and a good heart.” 

Now a word or two shall be said as to his 
rewards and honours. He is the only 
peer, bar Lord Roberts, who holds the 
V.C., and he won his badge of valour in 
1897 in Afghanistan. Then in the dark 
days of the South African War he raised a 
troop of horse known as Fincastle’s Horse, 
and the story goes that he found a novel 
plan by which to teach his men horseman- 
ship. He made them ride up and down 
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Arthur's Seat at Edinburgh, so that when 
they got to the front they were able to 
face the stilfest kopjes in South Africa. 


He was, of course, “mentioned in de- 
spatches,’ and got a M.V.O., clasps, medals, 


and other such sundries. 

To return for a moment to his Scotch 
proclivities. He is knownas lord superior 
of the isle of St. Kilda and also acts as 
president of the Piobaireachd Society, 
which truly weird name must be pronouncd 

s “pibroch.” We southerners are in the 

dark in such matters, so it may be ex- 
plained that this society is composed of 
Scotch gentlefolk who are interested in 
keeping up the ancient music of their 
country. In order todo this it collects 
and publishes old manuscript music 
so that the young pipers 
may learn and practise, and 
that by this means the old 
scores may not be forgotten. 
It should be mentioned that 
your husband’s earldom is an 
old Scotch title and dates from 
1686, also he is one of the 
heads of the Murray clan as his 
titles come from the same stock 
as do those of the Duke of Atholl. 
It sounds like bathos, but one 
must state the fact that he was 
recently elected a member of 
the London County Council 
for Clapham. 

Lord Dunmore is the head 
of a rather remarkable family, 
and his belongings shall now 
have a word of attention. His 
father, the late lord, wasa clever 
man who had Scotch shrewdness 
united to a spirit of adventure. 
He had been a great traveller, 
especially on ‘‘the roof of the 
world,’ and wrote books on 
his experiences in the Pamirs, 
Kashmir, and western ‘Tibet. 
He also spent a year in New 
Caledonia, the only British peer 
who has ever resided in that 
desolate region; but perhaps the 
most striking feature in his 
character was his devotion to 
Christian Science. He furthered 
this new faith in many ways and 
wrote his testimony in books 
and newspapers, and his chil- 
dren followed suit as your 
sisters - in-law, Lady Muriel 
Gore-Browne, Lady Victoria 
Murray, and Lady Mildred 
Follett, are all ardent Christian 
Scientists. Lady Victoria Mur- 
ray, who remains unmarried, is 
I believe a teacher and healer, 
and as her name implies she is a 
goddaughter of Queen Victoria. 
And your mother-in-law, the Dowager 
Lady Dunmore, is equally under the sway 
of this belief as she visited Mrs. Eddy 
not long after her widowhood. 

No one can deny the fact that whether 
for good or ill Christian Science has come 
to stay. This modern creed hails from 
America, and among its first apostles in 
London were Miss Winslow and Helen 
Lady Abinger. Since that time converts 
have increased apace and include among 
many others, Lady Bath, the lovely wile 
of Lord Bath, Lady Alice Houblon, and 
Lady Maitland, a future Lady Lauder- 
dale.—I remain, my lady, your obedient 
servant, CANDIDA. 

tt oo & 
NEXT WEEK, LADY LUDLOW 


No. 467, June 8, 1910] THE TATLER 


WAY EUSTACE SMILES. By Starr Wood. 


\ 


DHE TATLEER 


[No. 467, JuNE-8, Ig10 


ractical Golf, 


IV.—-A BIG BWANDICAP. By Major Philip Trevor. 


” 


“AFTER all, Helen,” said I, “we all 
five joined the Sheckle-Ray- 
combe Golf Club for reasons 
matrimonial, though to your 

three charming daughters it was not 

thought necessary to mention the fact. 

“You see,” | proceeded—for her lady- 
ship merely tapped the floor impatiently 
(of course, an unstudied movement) with 
her pretty foot—“‘ you as the mother of 
my three beautiful goddaughters, because 
they certainly are beautiful,and Tas .. .” 
{ think I lowered my voice a little just 
then . “Tas aman who for twenty- 
four years has been your 

“A friend of the family,” 
Helen sharply. 

“ Exactly ; a friend of the family who 
can never hope to be more than a friend 
of the family.” 

I had certainly flattered myself that I 
had enunciated that sentence with quite a 
creditable touch of pathos, and so Helen’s 
distinctly commonplace, “No; never,” 
had a tendency to check conversation. 

I made a remark to that effect, but 
Helen only said :— 

“Very likely, but we weren’t talking 
of ourselves. We weré talking of the 
unwise frequency with which Dollv plays 
golf with Mr. Plutter—Mr. Jude S. Plutter, 
Mass., U.S.A.” : 

The entrance of the Lady Dorothy 

herself at this moment checked what 

promised to be an illuminating remark 
from Helen, and to the relief of both of 
us she did not bring with her the man 

from Mass., U.S.A. 

“He said he was real sorry,” remarked 
Dolly as she threw herself into a chair, 
“that he couldn’t come around to tea; 
but he had to board a car right away.” 

To Helen’s eternal credit she did not 
explode, and she certainly displayed at 
least a creditable imitation of dignity as 
she said, “I was not aware that I had 
invited Mr. Plutter to tea with me.” 

“No; I invited him,’ said Dolly 
simply. “He really couldn't stop; lhe 
wasn’t making excuses. As it was we 
hadn’t time to play the eighteenth hole.” 

“ Perhaps,” said her mother with great 
deliberation, “that was because you took 
so long to play the seventh hole.” 

I forget if I have told you that the 
seventh hole is the one which is hidden 
from the clubhouse by a very thick wood. 

For answer there was a merry peal of 
laughter, and when at last she checked 
it I noticed that Dolly’s face looked bright 
and happy. 

“T expect you’re right, mother ”—the 
impenitent daughter spoke with charming 
candour—‘ though it didn’t occur to me 


’ interrupted 


” 


before.” 

Helen, I observed, still had herself 
under control, and she again spoke 
calmly :— 


“You can scarcely have been looking 
for a lost ball all the time; you were 
there quite twelve minutes.” 

“Twelve minutes! Was it really? 
Why, it didn’t seem twelve seconds.” 

Dorothy made no effort to disguise her 
enthusiasm, and her happy face looked 
happier still. 

“What do you mean?” gasped Helen 
desperately. 


“Merely that time flies. No; we 
weren't looking for anything. We found 
I mean Jack found what 


I lost a long time ago, and he says he 
means to keep it; and do you know, 
mother, I think he will.” 

Never before had I seen Helen bereft of 
speech. Iler daughter, on the other hand, 
was quite at her ease. 

“But was it as much as_ twelve 
minutes? I’m glad you told me. Jack 
was really incorrigible to-da7: whereas 
most days when we're playing number 
seven . 

“What ! before too, Dorothy ? ” faltered 
her mother. 

“Oh, lots of times, 
reply. 

Her ladyship groaned. She managed 
to emit the words, ‘“‘servants’ hall,” and 
she then subsided as if she had suddenly 
remembere:| something. Dorothy turned 
and looked at me. 

“Oh, Bill, 'd quite forgotten you, but 
you don’t count, do you? You haven't 
counted for a couple of dozen years, have 
you ?—at least, so everyone says. Isn’t that 
right, mother ?”’ 

This was taking the war into the 
enemy’s country with a vengeance. Helen 
rose from her chair, and I think she rose to 
the occasion too as she accepted the 
challenge. 

“Tf, Dorothy, your allusion is to the 
long and devoted’ friendship with which 
Mr. “Ventry has honoured me 

Again a merry peal of laughter, and in 
an instant (to my consternation) Dolly's 
arms were round my neck. She gave me 
a most substantial hug, and releasing me 
she subjected her mother to the same 
treatment. Then she stood up laughing 
at us both. 

“You perfectly delightful old dears!” 
she said. 

Now, although Helen is forty-three, 
she looks at most about twenty-nine. I 
had framed for emission a sentence founded 
on that fact, when suddenly I saw that 
the lady whom it concerned had quite 
collapsed. 

“Take her home please, Bill, at once,” 
she murmured, and five minutes later 
Dorothy and I were bowling along in the 
Daimler. 

Here, surely, was my opportunity, and 
I was about to avail myself of it when 
Dorothy, who seemed happier than ever, 
promptly put her hand on my mouth. 

“Keep your lecture, silly Billy, till 
you've heard how deliciously funny the 
whole thing is,and then deliver it if you 
still want to.” 

The Lady Dorothy (who is approach- 
ing her twenty-third birthday) is not a 
young woman who needs to be provided 
with cues. So I was wisely content to do 
the listening. 

“Well, then, in the first place,’ she 
said—she had an unfeminine habit of 
going straight to the point—“ Jack isn’t 
an American at all, and his name isn’t 


“was the cheerful 


Plutter. He is John Selwyn Witherby 
and ah, yes, of course, you know 
now he comes from Cumberland. 


He’s been engaged to me for four years. 
Don’t open your eyes so wide. A certain 
person hasn't a monopoly of fidelity, you 
know. He was a year in America where 
he learnt the . . . art? business? trick 2— 
give it your own name.. »: of money- 
making. He came back to England and 
saw that the man in the City who wasn’t 
a Jew, a German, or an American was 
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very heavily weighted. Now he couldn't 
stand that big handicap. So it was an 
inspiration of his—wasn’t it ?—to convert 
himself into Jude S. Plutter, Mass., U.S.A, 
and so clever has he been that no one up 
in Cumberland—he only goes there very 
rarely, of course—has yet found him out. 
You see... oh, well, lll read you how 
he once explained it himself, 1 always 
keep that letter because it was the founda- 
tion of our fortunes.” She brougnt ‘+ out 
of her pocket, and aiter careful perusal 
she found or tie nnetcenth page the bit 
she wanted :— 

“The oof bird lives in the City of 
London. He is not as is commonly sup- 
posed universally timid, and although he 
flies away at the most distant app:oach of 
the English gentleman—whom he has a 
hawk’s eye for recognising—he will let 
the Jew, the German, and the Yankee put 
salt on his tail. He is said to have a 
sense of proportion, and so | suppose that 
he thinks the E. G. has no right to be 
there.” 

“ By Jove!” 
original. cy 

“And it has been successful too,” 
Dorothy proudly. 

“He gassed, he bounced, did freak 
money-spending—it’s not difficult to pass 
for an American in England—and, to cut 
a long story short, he got in with what 
they call in the City ‘the right people.’” 

She spoke with less pride as she con- 
tinued :— 

‘““T suppose he acted a lie, at any rate 
when he hinted at the millionaire father 
in Mass., U.S.A., but he was only using 
the language of the community he was 
money - grubbing with. Thank good- 
ness he’s done with it all now. He's 
made £47,000—oh, yes, rubber and oil 
have helped much of late—and it’s all in- 
vested in foreign securities. He’s bought 
a house in Cumberland, where we-shall 
forget Lloyd George’s existence and live 
happy ever afterwards.” 

Then she added pensively :— 

“But it’s rather awful to think that 
you've at least got to be mistaken for 
an alien to be a commercial success in 
London.” 

I ignored that general reflection anc 
applied myself to the particular. 

“ But suppose it all comes out,” I said ; 
“it won't be nice for either you or him.” 

“Tt can’t come out,” said the lady 
triumphantly. 

“Why not?” 

“There are so many people interested 
in keeping it dark.” 

“What about the alien financiers who 
have so sedulously supplied him with 
tips?” 

“They,” said the wise young woman, 
“would rather pay £100,000 than have it 


said I, “ but the idea was 


said 


known they’d been hoodwinked about 
f 10,000.” 
‘Then there’s your mother, for,” said I 


virtuously, “I feel compelled to tell her.” 

Dorothy laughed merrily. 

‘Of course you do. But you see she 
objects to having it known that she’s been 
humbugged more even than an alien 
financier.” 

‘And then there’s me.” 
dignity. 

“You, you dear old silly Billy. You'll 
do just precisely what mother tells you 
tose 


I spoke with 
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Society Under tlhe Ne 


The 


THE DUCHESS OF PORTLAND 


Who with the Duke of Portland will be 
much to the fore under the new régime. 
The duchess is a friend of Queen Mary 


HAT time flies is a truism, and in 
this last decade we have lived in 
the reigns of three sovereigns. 
The Victorian age belongs to the 

past, as also, alas! does the short and 
brilliant rule of King Edward VII, and 
now we find ourselves face to face with 
what in future years will be known as the 
second Georgian period. Politics are too 
deep for the present writer, and the 
question to be dealt with in this article is 
the simple but weighty one, How is our 
social future to be affected ? 


et us for a moment face facts and take 


stock of the situation. King 
George V. has much in his favour; he is 


above all things English, perhaps the most 
entirely British monarch who has sat on 
our throne since the people’s will brought 
the house of Hanover into. power. . His 
heart is centred in his own country, and asa 
result he is perhaps less of a cosmopolitan 
than our late beloved Sovereign. - He is 
also intensely domestic, a~.devoted hus- 
band, father, and son, and an affectionate 
nephew and cousin, and as regards his 
friends they are drawn from our ancient 
families, and from this class his future 
entourage will no doubt be selected. As 
we shall see his social intimates when 
Prince of Wales were chosen from the 
most exclusive clique of English aristocrats. 
Then as regards personal friends and social 
doings negatives seriously affect the 
situation. 


Ht 


King Gioree does not care for cards, 
hence no bridge parties will be 
given in his honour; and although we 


hear with pleasure that the racing stud is 


Who are intimates of King George and Queen Mary. 
when Prince of Wales has,on many occasions honoured with his 
presence shooting parties at Elveden Hall, Suffolk 


LORD AND LADY IVEAGH 


to be maintained, yet it is an open secret 
that the turf has no great charm for his 
Majesty. He will no doubt attend a few 
of the big races and have a house party 


THE 


DUCHESS OF BUCCLEUCH 


Who for so many years acted as Mistress of the 

Robes to the late Queen Victoria, and on the death 

of her Majesty continued to act in the same 

capacity for the Queen-Mother. The duchess, who 

has always held herself somewhat aloof from what 

is known as ‘‘the smart set,’’ will now probably be 
more en évidence in society 
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Revival of our Ancient and Exclusive Aristocracy. 


THE DUKE OF PORTLAND 


One of the personal friends of the King, 
and who is likely to entertain his Majesty 
in Doncaster week, 1911 


at Windsor Castle for Ascot, but it seems 
unlikely that he will be present at the 
same number of race meetings as was his 
illustrious predecessor, and this will mean 
many fewer royal parties given in honour 
of sucl occasions. Then it is a well- 
known fact that neither King George nor 
Queen Mary care for yachting, so Cowes 
Regatta week may be less of a social 
success than heretofoie. But there is the 
usual reverse to the medal. His Majesty 
the King is one of the finest shots in the 
kingdom, so he will doubtless be the 
guest of honour at many important shoot- 
ing parties. He is also keen on cricket 
and football, and next year Lord’s may 
come in for a good deal of royal 
patronage. 
ow for a moment we will take a look 

at King George’s intimates during 

the years when he was Prince of Wales. 
The present Duke and Duchess of Devon- 
shire, as Mr. Victor and Lady Evelyn 
Cavendish, used to see a good deal of his 
then Royal Highness ; and he was the 
annual guest at Bolton Abbey for grouse- 
shooting of the late Duke of Devonshire. 
Lord and Lady Salisbury also belonged to 
the circle at Marlborough House, and the 
present King and Queen have many times 
been their euests. at Hatfield and in 
London. Lord Derby is a special friend 
as he and King George have tastes in 
common as regards country life and shoot- 
ing, and his Majesty and Queen Mary 
have several times stayed at Knowsley, 
and the same applies to Lord and Lady 
Shaftesbury and to Lord and Lady 
Beauchamp. It will be remembered that 
these ladies are sisters of the Duke of 
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Westminster and as girls were brought 
up in the exclusive set reigned over 
by the late Duke and Katherine 
Duchess of Westminster. And King 
George and his consort have often 


been guests at St. Giles’s and 
Madresfield respectively. 
“hen Lord Iveagh is a favoured 


intimate, and our present King 
lias enjoyed choice woodcock-shooting 
at his brother’s place in Ireland; and 
Lady Iveagh has been shown favour 
by Queen Mary in London and also 
at Elveden Hall in Suffolk. Lord 
and Lady Clifford of Chudleigh are 
well placed in this relation as the 
one-time Prince and Princess of Wales 
stayed for some days at Ugbrooke 
Park, their place near I’xeter. And 
Lord Mount Stephen—one of our 
Canadian peers—and Lady Mount 
Stephen are also high in favour, 
and next year a royal visit will no 
doubt be paid to Brocket Hall in 
Hertfordshire. 


Ou: Facer King and Queen are a 

levoted couple and quite at one 
as regards social amenities, for Queen 
Mary has been schooled in exclusive- 
ness !rom early childhood. Her 
Majesty’s mother, the late Princess 
Mary of Teck, while charming and 
kindly, was royal and dignified 
beyond expression. And it is well 
known that she drew a hard-and-fast 
line between those whom she admitted 


to her friendship and the social aspirants 
dubbed by this august lady. as ‘“ mere 
The story is still remembered 
American. who 
once lived in Piccadilly was presented to 


outsiders.” 
of how a certain smart 
Princess Mary at 
am evening party. 


The. rich and 
popular _ hostess 
had not “asked 


her royal guest’s 
leave beforehand, 
and Princess Mary 
made a slight bow 
and then. turned 
her back on the 
unwary intruder. 
So it .may. be 
guessed that this 
august lady was 
more than rather 
particular as to 
the society girls 
who were allowed 
to become on 
friendly terms 
with the then 
Princess May of 
Teck, her only 
daughter. In fact, 
this favoured few 
only included 
Lady Mary Lygon, 
sister to Lord 
Beauchamp, and 
a member of one 
of our most ex- 
clusive families ; 
Miss Bridget Lar- 
bord, youngest 
daughter of Lord 
and ‘Lady Suffield, 
those life- long 
courtiers ; an d 
Lady Eva Greville, 
only sister to Lord 
Warwick, and 
who was specially 


LADY SALISBURY 


Who has many times been the King and Queen’s 
hostess at Hatfield and in 
Salisbury and her husband belonged to the Marl- 
borough House circle prior to King Edward's death 


Barnett 


THE COUNTESS OF DERBY 


Whose husband will take over the King’s horses during the 
period of mourning. Lord and Lady Derby have many times 
entertained the King and Queen at Knowsley. Lord Derby 
may be described as one of the King’s most intimate friends 


regarded for the sake of her mother, the 
late Dowager Lady Warwick.- These 
ladies are now married but the old friend- 
ship is faithfully maintained. And there 
was also Lady Katherine Coke, who in 


Lafayette 


London, Both Lady and Queen. 
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rather less of the din of the dollar ? 
our great ladies will once more rule 
London with a more gracious, if perhaps 
less brilliant, 
circle becomes more out of reach will it 


LADY CLIFFORD OF CHUDLEIGH 


Who has been shown marked favour by the King 

Their Majesties as the one-time Prince 

and Princess of Wales stayed for some days at 
Ugbrooke Park 


that far-off time acted as lady in 
waiting to the late Princess Mary, 
and even now has a place in the 
royal household. 


i i Es 


here has been much talk among 
those who know as to our social 
prospects under the new régime. 
Court mourning will last for a year, 
and it will be quite nine months 
before their Majesties emerge from 
their seclusion. But when that time 
comes there is a consensus of opinion 
that things will be done with a 
difference. It is said that we shall 
have a splendid and stately Court 
and that the old families will once 
more come to the fore in social affairs 
both in London and the country, and 
that the day of unknown Americans, 
of the nouveaux riches, and of -the 
Hebrew persuasion is more or less 
past and over. In saying this I 
write on broad, general lines as we 
all know that there are many Jews 
Americans who will by 
their intrinsic worth remain in the 
foremost ranks of the best society. 
And.the upward path of obscure 
foreigners will also be less easy, 
except .those, of course, who have 
their own peas position. 


Aad. fee sure ine silent changes 

are. certain to make a marked 
difference in the manners and customs 
of smart society. We shall still have 
a gay time, but wiil there not be 
And 


sway. And if our Court 
not at the same 
time become more 
highly prized and 
more_ transcen- 
dent? I must not 
tell secrets out of 
school, but can it 
be possible that 
we may revert to 
daylight drawing- 
rooms ? And may 
Court concerts 
perhaps. be re- 
established ? And 
will the . Ascot 
ticket business be 
put into the 
hands of the Lord 
Chamberlain ? 
hen it is pre- 
dicted that 
the Duke and 
Duchess of - Port- 
land will be 
another couple 
much to the fore, 
and some of us 
who look far ahead 
declare that our 
King and Queen 
may be their guests 
at Welbeck for the 
Doncaster week of 
1gtI. Ina word, 
a new régime is 
before us which 
if perhaps a trifle 
less larky and 
amusing will no 
doubt have much 
of splendour and 
social success. 
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AN INTERESTING GROUP 
Miss Drexel’s Last Photograph Before her Marriage. 
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A GROUP TAKEN AT MISS MATHILDE VERNE’S, THE WELL-KNOWN PIANOFORTE TEACHER 


Just behind Miss Verne, resting her arm on the piano, is Miss Margaret Kerr, who is a niece of the Duke of Norfolk. Next to her, in a dark dress, is 

Miss Drexel, who is marrying Lord Maidstone to-day. Next to her, on the extreme right of the picture, is Miss Lawrence Smith, while leaning over the 

piano on the extreme left is Miss Marie Tupper, who is a granddaughter of the Hon. Sir Charles Tupper, formerly Premier and High Commissioner of 
Canada. Miss Drexel is one of the most talented amateur pupils that Miss Verne has ever had the pleasure of teaching 
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THE DIN OF THE DOLLAR 
A. Unique Photograph of the Hub of American Finance. 
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WALL STREET, NEW YORK, WHERE THE BEARS ROAR AND THE BULLS RAGE TOGETHER 


This famous thoroughfare, where fortunes are made and lost daily, bears little resemblance to that narrow and stuffy thorough‘are, Throgmorton 

Street, where London financiers transact their business. Wall Street is a pandemonium of delirious excitement when there is any movement in the stock 

markets, and the wonder is that any business can be enacted in sucha turmoil. London is quieter, though there were moments in the rubber boom wher 
it almost outvied its strenuous neighbour 
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THE WONDERFUL STORY OF THE PASSION AS p 


The Omnce-every-ten-years’ Pilgrimage of | 


JOHANN ZWINK AS JUDAS ISCARIOT, THE BETRAYER THE KIS 


Once every ten years the quiet village of Ober- 
ammergau, lying in a beautiful mountain valley in the 
higher Bavarian Alps, becomes for a short time the 
most-eagerly-visited place of pilgrimage for European 
and American tourists on the Continent. The cele- 
brated Passion Play, which until the nineteenth 
century was chiefly performed for the edification of 
the performers and the inhabitants of the place 
and the surrounding country, has since become one 
of the most famous events of the year in which it 
takes place. The play itself probably grew out of 
the solemn representations which formed part of 
the Church service and which were played later 
with more or less profane admixtures as mystery 
plays. The oldest existing copy of the play is in 
the possession of Guido Lang, the postmaster in 
Oberammergau. The performers in this wonderful 
story of the Passion are all drawn from the natives 
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ST. JOHN, THE FAVOURITE DISCIPLE a CHRIST AND 
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FORMED BY THE PEASANTS OF OBERAMMERGAU 


|Good Kuropean and American Tourists. 


OF JUDAS 


CHRIST, THE SON OF MAN—PORTRAYED BY 


of Oberammergau; not even persons from the 
neighbouring villages are admitted to this service 
of honour. This year the character of Christ 
is again taken by Anton Lang, who with the 
exception of Johann Mayr is perhaps the most 
perfect representative of the part that has ever 
been seen. Mayr’s son, Hans, takes the part 
of Herod, and Maria Mayr (Bertha Wolf) is 
the Mary Magdalene ; St. John and St. Peter 
are played by Alfred Bierling and Andreas Lang 
respectively, while the role of Pilate is taken 
by Sebastian Bauer, who took this same character 
with great success in 1900. The difficult réle of 
Judas is again being played by Johann Zwink, pro- 
bably the finest Judas which Oberammergau has 
ever possessed, and Mary, the mother of Christ, 
is Ollilia Zwink. Joseph of Arimathea is taken by 
Peter Rendl, who formerly played St. John. 


. PETER, WHO 


ANTON LANG 


DENIED HIM THRICE 
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THE WORLD’S TENNIS CHAMPIONSHIP 
And the Victorious English Golf Team. 


A. GROUP OF TENNIS ENTHUSIASTS SUPPORTING THE VICTORIOUS ‘‘PUNCH” FAIRS 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row—E. Johnson, — Standing, jun., R. Johnson, D. Wilson, F. Andri, P. B. Vander Byl, G. E. A. Ro-s, 

Hon. E. Pakenham Roberts; front row—J. F. Marshall, E. Miles (amateur champion), Hon. N. Lytton, H. F. Chance, R. Walker, Duke of Manchester, 

P, Latham, G. Standing, J. H. Peggs, S. Sandbach, A. White; seated—A. Smith, C. ‘‘ Punch” Fairs (champion of the world), ——; inset—G. F. Covey 
"3 (challenger) 


STANDS SCOTLAND WHERE IT DID?—THE VICTORIOUS ENGLISH GOLF TEAM 


in the recent eighth amateur international golf contest between England and Scotland at Hoylake the home representatives won for the second time by 
five matches to four. The names, reading from left to right, are: Front row—A. V. Hambro, M.P., H. H. Hilton, J. Ball, E. A. Lassen; back row— 
B. Darwin, C. V. L. Hooman, J. A. Mitchell, E. M. Smith, F. A. Woolley 
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